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All  for  the  Sake  of  a  Valentine  Party  and  a  Girl 


CAROL  AMES. 

"Oh,  I  say,  Walt,  have  you  a  collar  button  you'll  lend  me?  It's  pecul- 
iar where  all  my  buttons  go,  isn't  it,  you  sly  rascal?" 

"Why,  yes,  I'll  lend  you  one,  but  'pon  my  stud  I  haven't  seen  any  of 
yours." 

"Holy  St.  Patrick!  Do  you  know  what  I'll  do  to  that  little  bow-legged, 
double-jointed  cur  of  yours  one  of  these  fine  days?  He  thinks  he  can  snooze 
under  my  bureau,  and  growl  at  me  when  I  reach  for  a  cuff  link  that  I 
dropped,  and  scare  me  so  I'll  have  heart  failure.  I'll  just  deliberately  kick 
the  wadding  out  of  him — and  you,  too. 

"Well,  so  long,  Walt,  old  chap;  sorry  you  caught  that  untimely  cold, 
and  that  I  must  leave  you  alone,  but  U.  F.  is  to  be  at  the  party,  and  where 
she  is,  so  am   I." 

Dashing  down  the  stairs  he  emerged  into  a  pouring  rain.  "Oh  ye  heav- 
ens and  little  fish  hooks,  raining!" 

He  bounded  up  the  stairs,  and  after  ten  minutes  of  unsuccessful  search, 
found  his  umbrella — under  the  bath  tub. 

"Well,  I  suppose  when  I  get  to  the  foot  of  the  stairs  I'll  find  that  I've 
forgot  to  put  on  my  collar,  or  something  of  the  kind." 

On  reaching  the  foot  of  the  stairs  he  stopped  and  thought.  Perfectly 
satisfied  he  again  started  for  the  car.  After  reaching  the  corner  he  con- 
sulted his  watch,  and  found  he  had  eighteen  minutes  in  which  to  reach 
Sacramento  and  Scott.  After  eight  minutes  of  waiting  he  asked  a  youngster 
as  to  the  non-appearance  of  the  car. 

"Huh,  car's  off  the  track  'bout  two  blocks  back  ;  just  'round  the  curve." 

"Thanks." 

"Say,  mister,  the  best  thing  you  can  do  is  to  walk  two  blocks  down  to 
Maple  street  an'  take  the  car." 

The  advice  was  unheeded,  as  Frank  had  already  sped  down  the  street. 
Hadn't  he  won  the  220  in  the  interclass  two  weeks  before?     It  would  take 
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him  but  a  few  minutes  to  reach  Maple  street,  catch  a  car  and  whiz  to  his 
destination. 

Once  aboard  the  car  he  was  so  lost  in  the  reflections  of  a  jolly  evening 
that  he  almost  failed  to  hear  the  conductor  call  out  Scott  street.  Rousing 
himself  he  jumped  off  the  car  and  ran  up  the  steps  of  a  stately  but  old- 
fashioned  home.     The  bell  was  answered  by  Frank's  friend. 

"Why,  hello  Frank!  I  hardly  expected  to  see  you  to-night.  Won't  you 
come  in  ?" 

"You  hardly  expected  to  see  me  to-night !  Why,  what  kind  of  a  hoax  is 
this?"  showing  his  card. 

"Ho!  ho!  ha!  ha!     That  is  a  good  one  on  you,  Frank." 

"Why,  what's  the  matter?"  stammered  Frank  in   some  embarrassment. 

"If  you'll  examine  that  date  a  little  closer  you'll  find  yourself  a  week 
ahead  of  time.  I  have  an  idea  why  you  are  so  anxious  to  get  here,  though. 
However,  come  in  and  we'll  spend  a  pleasant  evening." 

'Twas  a  bloodthirsty  young  man  who  wended  his  way  home  that  even- 
ing, vowing  vengeance  on  his  room-mate  for  not  telling  him  of  his  mistake. 
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A  Farmer's  Troubles 


M.  D.  SCOVEL. 

"Guess  I'd  better  hitch  up  an'  git  out  'n  the  field.  Wall,  I'll  be  horn- 
swoggled  if  thet  pesky  ol'  rooster  hain't  taken  them  hens  inter  thet  corn 
crib  agin.  Git  out  o'  there,  ye  measly  critters,  'fore  I  wring  yer  necks.  I'd 
stick  yer  inter  ther  pot  anyway  if  yer  warn't  so  old  'n  tough.  Bet  yer  as 
tough  es  a  biled  owl.  Guess  I  might  es  well  fix  thet  crib  now  es  any  time. 
Them  chickens  ought  ter  be  kept  out  of  there.  There  won't  be  any  corn 
left  if  they  ain't. 

"Gosh-all-hemlock !  Just  look  at  thet  saw,  will  ye.  Them  onery  kids 
must  ha'  been  in  here  again.  I'll  tan  their  hides  fer  'em  if  I  find  'em  in 
here  agin.  Jest  filed  thet  saw  last  week,  too.  Looks  now  like  somebody 
had  tried  ter  saw  a  steam  car  rail  with  it.  An'  there  ain't  a  blamed  nail 
left.  Them  plagey  kids  have  been  makin'  squirrel  traps,  er  coon  traps,  er 
skunk  traps,  er  some  other  fool  thing,  thet  can't  do  nobody  no  good,  and 
when  I  want  ter  fix  anything  there  ain't  a  blamed  thing  left. 

"Now,  then !  I  bet  you  chickens  '11  stay  out  o'  this  yere  corn  crib. 
Guess  I'd  better  git  down  to  the  barn. 

"Hey  ther!  If  you  kids  don't  git  out  o'  that  thar  pen  an'  leave  thet  calf 
alone,  I'll  gin  ye  the  derndest  lickin'  ye  ever  had  in  yer  life.  Ye'll  have  that 
ther  critter  so  mean  thet  I'll  have  ter  put  a  ring  in  his  nose,  all  account  o' 
you  kids  teasin'  him.  You  go  up  ter  ther  pump  an'  pump  enough  water  ter 
water  the  team.     I'll  bring  'em  up  in  a  minute  er  two. 

"Come  erlong  here.  What's  ther  matter  with  you,  anyway?  Some- 
thin'  wrong  with  yer  foot.  Hold  up  thar!  Hold  up  thar,  I  say!  That  it! 
Well  I'll  be  hornswoggled !  You  allers  was  the  blamdest  horse  in  ther 
country  ter  pick  up  nails.  Now  I  'spose  you'll  be  lame  fer  the  rest  of  the 
week.  Just  when  thet  field  needs  cultivatin'  the  worst  kind,  too.  Seems 
ter  me  thet  every  time  I  start  to  do  a  thing  something  allers  happens. 
Come  along  here,  you.  I  guess  you  can  walk  ter  water,  anyway.  Guess 
I'll  have  ter  hitch  up  ter  the  one-horse  cultivator  an'  loosen  up  ther  corn 
field. 

Whoa  there !  what  in  thunder  makes  this  thing  squeak  so.  Guess  it 
needs  oilin'.  Blame  it,  not  er  drop  o'  oil  left.  Guess  I  better  get  some  up 
at  the  house. 

"Hello!  how  air  ye?  What!  I'm  called  fer  jury  duty!  Thet's  er  fine 
thing  ter  do.  Calling  a  man  fer  jury  duty  just  when  his  crop  needs  tendin' 
to.  Wall,  I  know  ye  can't  help  it,  but  it  puts  me  in  er  pretty  bad  fix.  Well, 
good  bye.  Dern  it  all,  anyway.  It  seems  ter  me  thet  every  time  I  start  to 
do  a  thing  something  allers  happens." 
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The  Voice  of  the  Violin 


(Being  extracts  from  a  pamphlet  found  in  the  ruined  abode  of  an  Ancient 

Musician.) 

F.   S.   CORYN. 

I  was  alone  in  the  dimly  lighted  room,  and  I  picked  up  my  violin.  My 
violin  is  almost  the  only  thing  I  have  to  love  in  all  the  world,  and  I  love 
it  very  much.  I  seem  to  get  more  out  of  it  than  others,  something  very 
beautiful  and  wonderful.  It  seems  as  if  it  had  a  message,  as  if  it  would 
sing,  and  I  strive  to  bring  from  it  the  message  that  it  has  for  me,  but  I 
cannot  make  it  speak,  its  voice  is  still.  Sometimes,  though,  I  dream  when 
I  am  playing,  and  I  dream  of  many  wonderful  and  beautiful  things,  and 
while  I  dream  I  remember  many  things;  they  never  happened,  but  I  seem 
to  remember  them,  and  the  music  makes  them  very  real.  They  are  more 
than  life  to  me,  these  dreams,  for  they  are  very  beautiful,  and  they  are  all 
the  joy  I  have. 

The  singing  tones  pour  from  the  violin,  striving  to  speak  and  to  bring 
to  me  the  message  which  they  carry,  but  I  cannot  understand,  and  I  slip  off 
into  my  land  of  dreams,  and  my  dreams  are  always  the  same. 

My  soul  seems  to  float  back,  back,  along  the  silvery  stream  of  music  that 
I  am  making,  back  through  strange  places  and  times,  back  through  the  ages, 
until  again  it  comes  to  familiar  places,  and  I  seem  to  remember,  and  I  play, 
and  dream  on,  far,  far  from  this  world,  and  I  remember  many  things.  A 
still  lake,  with  the  moonlight  glimmering  on  the  waters  and  edging  the  mur- 
muring ripples  with  silver.  The  great  burning  stars  hanging  low  in  the 
sky,  and  the  Southern  Cross  blazing  in  fiery  splendor  in  the  south.  The 
breeze  whispering  to  the  trees,  and  the  little  ripples  kissing  the  broad  white 
beach.  And  there  on  the  beach  is  She  waiting  for  me,  my  Dream  Lady, 
as  she  always  waits,  gazing  deep  into  the  dark  pool,  the  moonlight  falling 
all  about  her.  And  her  dreamy  blue  eyes,  with  the  mystery  of  the  moon- 
light playing  in  them,  are  raised  to  mine,  and  they  are  beautiful  with  the 
love  that  shines  from  them,  and  I  love  her,  passionately,  blindly.  And  her 
lips  are  parted  in  a  beautiful  smile,  and  I  stretch  my  arms  out  to  her,  and 
she  is  gone. 

And  my  soul  roams  out  once  more  upon  the  silvery  stream  of  music, 
seeking,  searching,  and  always  it  returns,  swiftly,  eagerly,  to  the  moonlit 
lake,  and  I  stand  upon  the  beach  and  call  softly,  but  no  one  answers.  She 
never  comes  but  once,  my  Dream  Lady,  with  her  dreamy  blue  eyes  burning 
their  love  into  mine. 

And   I   lay  my  violin  down,  and   wait  until   the   next  night,   when   again 
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I  see  my  beautiful  Dream  Lady,  for  she  is  the  only  thing  in  the  world  that 
I   love,  beside  my  violin. 

She  is  very  beautiful,  my  Dream  Lady,  with  the  moonlight  shining-  in 
her  eyes,  and  her  sweet  lips  parted  in  a  happy,  wistful  smile.  Her  hair  is 
the  color  of  the  golden  sunshine,  and  falls  in  rippling  waves  over  her  beau- 
tiful shoulders,  one  tiny  hand  holding  her  white  robe  around  her,  and  her 
little  sandaled  feet,  white  as  marble,  peeping  out  from  beneath  its  hem. 
Trulv,  she  is  very  beautiful,  and  when  she  looks  at  me  with  that  light  in 
her  eyes,  I  wonder  that  I  do  not  die  of  joy.  And  then,  in  a  minute,  she  is 
gone,  and  the  moonlight  pales,  and  the  Southern  Cross  sinks  in  the  sky, 
and   I  am   alone   with   my  violin. 

******** 

I  stood  by  the  little  lake  in  the  moonlight.  I  had  not  been  able  to  sleep 
so  I  had  put  on  some  clothes  and  wandered  out  into  the  woods. 

The  night  was  very  beautiful.  The  sun  poured  her  silver  glory  down 
upon  the  lake,  making  a  rippling  pathway  of  light  from  where  I  stood  across 
into  the  black  shadow  of  the  trees  upon  the  other  side.  A  million  glowing 
stars  were  reflected  deep  clown  in  the  water,  and  the  little  ripples  laughed 
softly  as  they  kissed  the  shingly  beach.  The  soft  summer  breeze  rustled 
the  boughs  and  made  music  in  the  treetops.  Yes,  the  night  was  very  beau- 
tiful. It  was  very  like  the  nights  by  the  moonlit  lake  where  I  met  my 
Dream  Lady. 

I  was  restless  and  wandered  on  past  the  little  lake  into  the  woods  where 
the  moonlight  fell  through  the  branches  of  the  trees  in  a  silver  pattern  on 
the  ground  beneath,  a  shifting,  trembling  network  of  moonshine  which  it 
seemed  almost  a  desecration  to  tread  upon.  Something  seemed  to  call  me 
onward  through  the  woods,  an  irresistible  longing  for  something  seemed  to 
urge  me  forward,  a  longing  so  great  that  my  every  fibre  ached  for — some- 
thing,  I   did  not  know  what. 

A  little  murmuring  brook  with  the  moonlight  playing  merrily  with  its 
waters  beckoned  me  onward.  I  followed,  listening  to  the  soft  music,  into 
the  heart  of  the  woods,  and  there  I  came  upon  a  little  cottage. 

I  rapped  upon  the  door  and  entered.  An  old  man  was  sitting  by  the 
fire,  and  he  bade  me  welcome.     I  sat  beside  him  and  talked  with  him. 

"Why  do  you  live  here  alone?"  I  asked. 

"I  do  not  live  alone,"  he  answered,  "I  live  with  my  daughter — and  my 
violin." 

"Your  violin  !"   I   cried. 

"Yes,"  he   answered ;  "I   will   play." 

He  brought  out  his  violin  and,  with  hand  trembling  with  age,  placed 
the  bow  to  the  strings.  Then  the  little  room  was  flooded  with  a  melody 
so  exquisite  that  I  wonder  I  did  not  faint  from  the  ecstacy  of  it.  The  violin 
was  singing  as  I  had  never  heard  a  violin  sing  before,  the  golden  notes 
dropping  like  crystal  from  the  bow,  pouring  from  the  violin  in  an  ecstacy 
of  music  that  seemed  to  vibrate  with  melody,  and  penetrating  every  fibre 
of   my  being  with   the   sweet   richness   of  its   tone.     The   violin   was   singing 
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with  its  very  soul,  singing  as  I  had  striven  to  make  my  own  violin  sing, 
and  as  I  listened  I  was  wafted  back  alojig  the  golden  flow  of  the  music, 
back  into  my  dreamland. 

I  stood  on  the  shingly  beach  of  the  Dream  Lake,  with  the  moonlight 
falling  all  around  me,  silvering  the  ripples  as  they  ran,  murmuring,  up  the 
beach  ;  and  there  was  my  Dream  Lady  waiting  for  me,  as  she  always  waited, 
her  eyes  dreamy  with  love,  and  her  lips  parted  in  a  beautiful,  wistful  smile. 
She  seemed  very  real,  as  the  music  flowed  around  us,  and  my  love  rose  into 
a  red  hot  flame,  and  I  stretched  out  my  arms  to  her,  and  then — the  music 
ceased,  the  lake  faded  away,  the  moonlight  paled  and  died,  and  I  returned 
to  the  little  room.  My  Dream  Lady  still  seemed  to  be  before  my  eyes,  I 
still  seemed  to  see  her  as  she  stood  upon  the  beach,  there  in  the  doorway 
of  the  little  cottage.  'Twas  but  a  vision,  I  knew,  and  yet — she  still  stood 
by  the  door,  her  dreamy  blue  eyes  gazing  in  mine,  and  her  lips  parted  in  a 
happy  smile.  A  vision — no,  it  could  not  be.  I  sprang  to  my  feet,  and  she 
was  gone. 

The  old  man  laid  his  hand  upon  my  arm. 

"My  daughter,"  he  said.  "She  always  comes  when  I  play.  She  says 
it  makes  her  dream  beautiful  dreams." 

I  strode  past  him  out  into  the  moonlit  forest,  past  the  little  murmuring 
brook,  down  to  the  deep,  rippling  pool,  with  the  moonlight  glimmering  on 
the  waters  and  silvering  the  ripples,  the  great  stars  hanging  low  in  the  sky, 
reflected,  distorted,  in  the  waters.  And  there  on  the  beach  was  She,  waiting 
for  me,  my  Dream  Lady,  as  she  always  waited,  gazing  deep  into  the  dark 
pool,  the  moonlight  falling  all  about  her.  And  I  stood  and  watched  her, 
for  I  knew  she  would  never  go  from  me  now.  And  then  I  stole  down  the 
beach  to  her,  and  her  dreamy  blue  eyes,  with  the  mystery  of  the  moonlight 
playing  in  them,  were  raised  to  mine,  beautiful  with  the  happy  love  that 
shone  within  them,  and  her  lips  were  parted  in  a  sweet,  happy  smile.  And 
I  clasped  her  in  my  arms,  and  kissed  her  lovely  lips,  and  her  sweet,  blue 
eyes,  and  her  golden  hair. 

"My  Dream  Lady,"  I  whispered. 

"Nay,  'tis  no  longer  a  dream,"  she  answered. 
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The  Hardships  of  a  Student 

A.  STADTFELD. 

Sharp  at  six  in  the  morning 

Yon  are  awakened  from  your  nap, 
By  a  tugging  at  the  covers, 

And  a  gentle  little  tap. 

You  rush  down  to  the  kitchen 

And  gobble  down  some  mush. 
Then  you  run  for  the  crowded  street-car, 

And  get  besmeared  with  slush. 

You  arrive  at  your  destination 

A  few  minutes  before  nine, 
And  you  express  your  gratification 

That  you're  not  in  the  "locked  out"  line. 

You  trudge  up  to  your  class-room, 

All  worked  up  with  fear. 
Lest  the  teacher  should  happen  to  spot  you, 

And  your  lesson  want  to  hear. 

All  the  morning  you  are  at  this, 

All  morning  you're  in  fear ; 
But  you  have  one  consolation, 

Lunch-time  is  drawing  near. 

Then,  as  you  did  that  morning. 

You  gobble  down  your  lunch, 
And  then  you  leave  a  little 

For  the  poor  old  goat  to  munch. 

You  commence  to  playing  baseball, 

And  then  it  starts  to  rain, 
The  bell  commences  ringing, 

And  you  give  it  up  in  vain. 

Then  to  the  shop  for  the  afternoon — 

Of  this  we  ought  get  more  — 
But  still  you're  very,  very  glad, 

When  that  long,  long,  day  is  o'er. 
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The  Legend  of  the  Two  Lakes 


H.  RERAN. 

Late  one  clear  October  evening,  just  as  the  last  faint  rays  of  light  had 
faded  and  gone,  I  slowly  picked  my  way  down  the  steep  side  of  Old  Eagle 
Peak.  The  huge  boulders  that  towered  around  and  above  me  like  giant 
spectres,  cast  long,  weird  shadows  in  the  fast  deepening  twilight.  The 
trail  was  rough  and  dangerous,  making  my  progress  very  slow.  Finally 
I  reached  the  level  ground  and  at  once  made  for  the  path  that  led  to  our 
camp  under  the  oaks. 

Rounding  a  bend  in  the  path  I  saw  the  light  of  a  campfire  some  distance 
to  the  right.  Thinking  I  had  made  some  mistake  in  that  tangle  of  paths, 
I  started  through  the  underbrush  toward  the  fire.  Approaching  the  light  I 
saw  a  lone  Indian  solemnly  smoking  a  clay  pipe.  With  his  chin  propped  in 
his  hand  he  sat  staring  into  the  fire  with  farseeing  eyes.  Fearing  that  he 
might  take  offense  at  my  intrusion,  I  was  about  to  resume  my  way  when 
suddenly  he  rose  and  motioned  me  to  come  and  share  the  warmth  of  his 
campfire.  I  was  glad  of  the  invitation,  as  my  hands  were  so  cold  I  could 
hardly  hold  my  gun,  and  so  I  dropped  down  by  the  fire  opposite  him.  On 
closer  inspection  of  his  face  I  remembered  that  I  had  seen  him  before  at  the 
village  store.  I  had  talked  to  him  before  and  he  had  often  told  me  many 
strange  tales  of  his  ancestors. 

For  several  minutes  he  sat  in  silence,  as  if  pondering  on  some  heavy 
question,  and  I  waited  patiently  for  him  to  begin  the  conversation.  At  last 
he  spoke  and  it  was  in  such  a  strange  tone  that  I  glanced  up  quickly,  think- 
ing I  had  made  a  mistake  in  my  man,  but  he  soon  fell  into  his  old  tone  and 
manner  of  expression.  In  his  abrupt  manner  he  related  to  me  the  following 
legend  : 

"Many  years  ago,  when  this  world  was  young,  two  lakes  circular  in 
shape  lay  in  a  secluded  spot  far  away  in  the  Buttes.  Gigantic  cliffs  shel- 
tered them  from  storms,  and  also  made  them  inaccessible  except  through 
one  narrow  ravine.  These  lakes  appeared  to  resemble  two  mournful,  haunted 
eyes,  blue  in  color  and  whose  depths  were  unfathomable. 

"Rainbow,  the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  chief,  Gray  Eagle,  was  wooed 
by  a  handsome  young  brave  called  Dush-Ruo-ne-she.  They  were  both 
serenely  happy,  for  they  loved  each  other  with  a  passion  known  only  to  an 
Indian.  She  desired  nothing  but  his  love,  but  Dush-Ruo-ne-she  was  ambi- 
tious. He  was  not  content  to.  live  as  his  forefathers  had,  but  longed  for 
something  new.  No  entreaty,  either  of  his  people,  of  the  chief  or  Rainbow 
could  dissuade  him,  and  finally  he  prepared  to  leave  his  lodge  for  the  new 
life.  He  promised  to  return  soon  and  resume  the  old  life  with  Rainbow. 
He  bade  her  a  fond  farewell  and  started  forth  with  a  light  heart. 
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"Days,  weeks,  months,  a  year  passed  slowly  by,  and  Rainbow  still  waited 
for  her  lover,  but  to  no  avail.  With  each  setting  of  the  sun  she  grew  paler, 
until  at  last  she  appeared  to  be  but  a  mere  shadow.  At  last  the  Great  Spirit 
called  her  to  the  'Land  of  the  Blest,'  where  her  sorrows  might  be  drowned  and 
her  broken  heart  healed.  Just  at  the  close  of  day,  when  the  last  rays  of  the 
setting  sun  were  stealing  away,  they  laid  her  in  the  little  canyon  between 
the  cliffs.  The  next  morning  her  grave  had  disappeared.  In  its  place  two 
lakes  were  found,  and  in  their  depths  the  tribe  found  that  same  mournful, 
haunted  look  they  had  seen  in  Rainbow's  eyes.  When  the  evening  sun, 
descending,  had  set  the  clouds  on  fire  far  across  the  lonely  canyon,  the  tribe 
heard  the  voice  of  Rainbow  softly  wailing,  'Dush-Kuo-ne-she,  Dush-Kuo-ne- 
she.' 

"It  was  the  moon  when  leaves  were  falling  that  Dush-Kuo-ne-she  re- 
turned out  of  the  purple  shadows  of  the  evening  for  his  fair  young  bride. 
She  was  not  there  to  meet  him,  and  as  he  hunted  among  the  lodges,  Gray 
Eagle  came  and  talked  long  and  low  to  him.  With  the  dread  sensation  of 
some  one  suffocating  he  slowly  took  his  way  up  the  cliffs  and  leaning  far 
out  gazed  into  the  depths  of  those  two  lakes,  Rainbow's  eyes.  The  sun  had 
set  and  up  from  the  lake  on  the  still  night  air  sounded  the  wail  of  Rainbow, 
still  faithful  and  calling  for  her  lover.  With  a  deep  sob  the  young  brave 
hurled  himself  headlong  into  the  yawning  abyss." 
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Will  Barton* s  Invention 

EDWIN  STUART,  '12. 

"Will  Barton  was  a  born  genius,"  so  all  the  people  of  Saratoga  agreed. 
For  was  he  not  making  an  invention  that  would  do  away  with  the  horse- 
propelled  water-wagon?  And  this  would  decrease  the  road  taxes,  hence 
the  verdict  won  by  his  inventive  talent. 

The  source  of  Will's  idea  was  the  visit  of  the  renowned  physicist,  Mr. 
Christenson,  to  the  isolated  farming"  center  of  Saratoga.  The  professor  had 
been  giving  a  series  of  lectures  on  the  three  laws  of  motion,  and  Will  went 
to  one  of  these  lectures.  On  that  night  the  subject  expounded  was  the 
law,  "that  every  action  is  opposed  by  an  equal  and  opposite  reaction." 
Will  sat  in  an  ecstacy  when  diagrams  of  various  water-wheels,  or  impulse 
wheels,  were  shown  on  a  rudely  constructed  blackboard. 

But  the  crisis  was  reached  when  a  Florence  flask  attached  to  wheels 
was  brought  into  view.  When  the  flask  was  filled  with  water  and  the  cork 
withdrawn,  the  wagon  moved  rapidly  across  the  table.  The  pressure  of  the 
water  in  the  flask  forced  a  jet  out  of  the  nozzle,  and  in  accordance  with  the 
law,  the  reaction  of  the  jet  produced  a  pressure  on  the  water  in  the  flask, 
which  pushed  the  wagon  in  the  opposite  direction. 

The  lecture  over,  Will  returned  home  with  an  idea  stowed  away  in  a 
far  part  of  his  cranium. 

To  sleep  was  not  Will's  luck  that  night,  and  he  stayed  awake,  planning 
and  designing  a  water-wagon,  based  on  the  impulse  theory.  He  could  see 
himself  seated  high  on  the  from  of  his  wagon,  going  speeding  along  Broad- 
way street.  On  all  sides  were  cheering  neighbors.  With  this  thought  he 
fell  to  sleep. 

Such  a  hammering  and  sawing  went  on  in  Will's  barn  the  next  day,  and 
for  many  days  after. 

At  last  the  wagon  was  completed,  and  Will  announced  to  the  village 
folk  that  the  next  morning  they  would  be  shown  the  latest  invention  of  the 
age.  Excitement  burned  in  the  village  of  Saratoga.  The  next  day  all  were 
ready  and  in  waiting  to  see  the  marvelous  machine. 

The  barn  door  was  hastily  thrown  open,  and  Will,  followed  by  a  crowd 
of  boys,  stepped  forth.  With  countenance  full  of  smiles  on  he  came  with 
his  machine.  Such  a  sight  it  was,  an  exact  model  of  the  wagon  and  flask, 
on  a  large  scale. 

All  helped  to  fill  the  tank,  and  when  at  length  it  was  full,  Will  seated 
himself  at  the  pump,  the  only  change  he  had  made  in  the  apparatus,  and 
began  to  pump.  The  machine  stood  stock  still,  and  Will  pumped  harder. 
He   pumped   and   pumped   until   his   face    was   of  a   deep   red,   and   the   tank 
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empty.  The  wagon  had  not  moved  a  bit.  Jeers  instead  of  cheers  now 
greeted  him. 

An  hour  later  he  trudged  home,  crestfallen  and  discouraged.  An  inter- 
view with  Professor  Christenson  had  cleared  things  up.  The  Professor  had 
figured  it  out  that  the  wagon  had  been  too  big  for  the  horse. 

In  other  words,  Will  would  have  to  have  the  wheel  six  times  larger 
than  the  wagon,  and  with  this  arrangement  he  could  not  carry  water  enough 
to  even  start  the  wheel  revolving,  let  along  shoving  the  wagon  along.  A 
little  miscalculation,  that  was  all. 

"Bill  was  a  genius,"  so  all  the  people  of  Saratoga  agreed,  "but  he  was 
not  old  enough  yet  to  make  a  working  model.  He'd  make  one  some  day, 
though,  for  you  can't  keep  a  good  man  down." 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Boys,  there's  another  good  time  coming.  The  last  dance  given  by  the 
class  of  1909  proved  to  be  such  a  success  that  they  have  decided  to  give 
another. 

Nobody  who  attended  the  last  dance  can  help  but  say  that  it  was  a 
fine  affair  all  around.  The  music  could  hardly  have  been  better,  the  floor 
was  first-class,  and  the  crowd — well,  that  was  an  ideal  dance  crowd.  There 
were  high  school  boys  and  girls  with  a  sprinkling  from  both  universities,  and 
all  were  perfectly  satisfied  and  happy. 

The  announcement  of  this  second  dance  will  come  as  welcome  news  to 
our  many  friends.  We  hope,  also,  to  encourage  the  classes  which  will  fol- 
low us  to  keep  up  the  custom. 

During  the  last  four  years  this  school  has  taken  great  strides  and 
become  an  important  factor  in  high  school  athletics.  It  has  turned  out 
championship  teams,  but  in  the  social  line  it  has  attempted  nothing.  Now 
a  school  to  be  successful  must  come  together  with  other  schools  in  a  social 
way.  The  '09  class  is  to  be  congratulated  on  having  started  us  off.  At  the 
time  of  the  last  dance  conditions  could  hardly  have  been  less  favorable. 
It  was  a  wet,  stormy  night  and  very  few  people  cared  to  go  out.  To  cap 
all  this,  an  indoor  track  meet  was  also  held  that  night,  and  all  the  schools 
but  Wilmerding  were  represented.  All  these  things  kept  most  of  the  crowd 
away. 

When  our  next  dance  comes  off  on  April  23rd  at  the  Golden  Gate 
Commandery  Hall  we  will  have  no  such  opposition,  so  all  the  boys  should 
turn  out  and  help  the  good  work  along.  It  is  up  to  us  to  make  this  affair 
a  success.     Everybody  boost. 
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It  seems  strange  that  some  people  have  to  be  spoken  to  so  many  times 
about  small  faults  and  habits  carelessly  contracted.  And  this  applies  most 
strongly  to  a  certain  class  of  boys  about  our  own  school.  This  "bunch" 
will  do  more  damage  to  the  school  name  than  all  the  rest  of  the  boys  put 
together. 

Out  on  the  grounds  these  boys  are  constantly  at  work. 

During  lunch  time  papers  and  scraps  go  on  the  ground  or  over  the 
fence.  What's  the  difference?  The  janitor  boys  are  paid  for  cleaning  these 
scraps  up,  so  why  be  careful? 

They  go  to  put  the  shot,  and  the  coping  on  the  track  seems  to  be  a 
good  target.  Some  fellows  can  make  the  shot  carry  off  quite  a  bit  of  mor- 
tar each  time  it  hits.  What's  the  difference?  The  coping  is  very  nearly 
gone   anyway. 
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Then  the  track  for  a  game  of  baseball.  The  track  is  cut  up  considera- 
bly, of  course,  but  they  put  on  a  few  shovelfuls  of  cinders  and  roll  down 
a  bit  and  it  will  be  in  fine  condition. 

They  go  into  the  building  and,  becoming  suddenly  patriotic,  begin 
adorning  the  walls  with  class  emblems  and  verses.  Quite  true,  the  plaster- 
ing is  dingy  in  some  places  and  badly  in  need  of  a  coat  of  calcimine. 

Have  you  ever  stopped  to  consider  whether  you  belong  to  this  class  of 
"boys  or  not  ?  Do  you  throw  scraps  around  without  thinking  of  the  work 
you  are  causing  the  janitor,  boys?  Do  you  engage  in  the  grass  fights  which 
occasionally  take  place  in  the  street,  and  so  help  give  a  bad  name  to  the 
school?  It  is  quite  true  that  the  coping  needs  fixing,  that  the  track  needs 
repairing  and  a  coat  of  cinders,  but  at  the  same  time  remember  that  it 
takes  money  to  do  these  things,  and  when  school  properties  are  defaced 
and  spoiled  by  the  boys  themselves,  it  is  not  likely  that  much  money  will 
"be  spent  on  repairing  them,  nor  can  it  be  expected. 

Many  a  time  I've  heard  the  remark,  "I  wonder  why  I  have  to  pay  dues? 
I'm  not  interested  in  track  or  student  activities."  Well,  these  very  dues 
which  you  have  been  paying  go  in  a  great  measure  to  the  keeping  up  and 
repairing  of  the  property  which   you   have   been   destroying. 

Boost,  don't  knock. 


Few  men  have  lived  to  the  honors  which  Lincoln  achieved.  Few  men 
have  had  such  obstacles  to  overcome  to  obtain  these  honors  as  he  had. 

Lincoln  is  a  man  whom  all  the  world  may  look  up  to  and  admire.  He 
is  one  of  the  bright  lights  of  American  history,  one  whom  all  political  par- 
ties set  before  the  American  public  as  a  man  to  be  admired.  Here  is  a  man 
honored  by  men  from  every  branch  of  society,  from  the  poorest  to  the  richest. 

Lincoln's  career  seems  even  more  remarkable  when  one  follows  up  his 
life.  Born  in  one  of  the  extremely  poor  white  families  he  rose  steadily  up 
till  he  reached  the  highest  position  in  the  nation. 

Our  history  to-day  shows  many  examples  of  just  such  men  ;  men  who, 
while  they  had  a  better  start  in  life  than  had  Abe  Lincoln,  worked  their 
way  upward  to  high  positions,  simply  by  using  their  own  abilities  and  re- 
sources to  the  best  advantage.  None  have  had  their  greatness,  and  very 
few  even  the  material  foundation  for  their  greatness,  handed  down  from  their 
fathers. 

When  on  February  12  we  held  our  exercises  in  commemoration  of  the 
birth  of  Lincoln,  we  honored  not  only  him,  but  all  the  rest  of  our  great  men 
who  have  risen  by  their  own  powers  and  gained  the  respect  and  honor  of 
their  fellow  men.  More  than  this,  we  honored  all  who  are  striving  to  fol- 
low in  their  footsteps  by  doing  the  best  that  is  in  their  power  to  uplift  their 
race. 


So  far  this  term  meetings  of  the  Student  Body  and  Board  of  Control 
have  been  regular  and  conducted  in  the  usual  first-class  way.  The  business 
thus  far  brought  up  has  not  been  of  very  much  importance,  but  owing  to 
the  unlimited  power  of  certain  articles  in  the  constitution,  many  changes 
will  probably  be  made  before  the  term  comes  to  a  close. 

A  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Control  was  called  January  7th  at  12 :25, 
with  President  Franz  in  the  chair.  Minutes  were  read  and  approved.  Geb- 
hardt  gave  a  report  on  the  number  of  football  suits  returned,  and  Skov 
spoke  on  the  expense  of  outfits  for  the  basketball  team.  Dallas  made  a  sug- 
gestion that  the  Board  of  Control  appoint  a  committee  to  buy  the  athletic 
goods.  After  much  discussion  the  matter  was  dropped.  Motion  was  made 
that  it  be  recommended  to  the  Student  Body  that  $23.50  be  voted  for  bas- 
ketball outfits.  The  meeting  then  adjourned  until  the  following  day,  when 
an  inventory  of  the  football  goods  was  given  by  the  Grounds  and  Property 
Chairman  Skov.  A  committee  composed  of  Cliff,  Rodolph  and  Walfisch 
was  appointed  to  help  the  present  Ground  and  Property  Committee  to  locate 
the  missing  football  suits.  Franz  and  Grinsell  were  elected  as  captain  and 
manager  respectively  of  the  baseball  team.  A  motion  was  then  made  that 
it  be  recommended  that  $15.00  be  voted  for  baseballs  by  the  Student  Body. 
Meeting  adjourned   at    12:45. 

On  January  13th  was  held  the  first  Student  Body  meeting  of  this  term, 
with  the  new  officers  in  their  chairs.  A  motion  was  made  and  carried  that 
$15.00  be  voted  for  baseballs.  A  motion  was  also  made  that  $23.50  be  given 
for  basketball  outfits.  This  was  also  carried.  It  being  time  that  S.  F.  A.  L. 
delegates  be  appointed,  the  Student  Body  appointed  Dallas  and  Grinsell,  and 
the  B.  C.  A.  L.  delegate  appointed  was  Gebhardt.  The  following  then  spoke 
on   student  activities:     Salfield  on  swimming,   President  Cliff  on  basketball 
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and  swimming,  Bentley  on  the  Camera  Club,  Vollmer  on  the  Life,  and  Franz 
on  baseball.     Meeting  adjourned  at   1  :35.   - 

The  Board  of  Control  held  another  meeting  January  19th.  Fulton  and 
Stadfeldt  were  voted  in  as  members  of  the  '09  class  to  fill  the  vacancies 
left  by  Dykemans  and  Cliff.  After  much  discussion  as  to  whether  the 
Board  of  Control  had  the  power  to  appoint  the  captain  and  manager  of  the 
baseball  team,  it  was  decided  that  the  election  was  legal,  owing  to  the  fact 
that  there  was  only  one  member  of  last  year's  team  left.  It  had  been  the 
custom  for  the  preceding  team  to  elect  its  captain  and  manager  for  the  ad- 
vance season.  A  motion  was  made  and  carried  that  $5.00  be  voted  for 
baseball  bats,  and  a  motion  was  also  made  and  carried  that  $8.00  be  recom- 
mended for  a  catcher's  mitt.     Meeting  adjourned   at   12:35. 

A  meeting  of  the  Student  Body  was  called  January  20th  with  President 
Cliff  in  the  chair.  A  report  was  given  by  Miss  Anderson  on  the  condition 
of  the  treasury,  which  was  very  favorable.  Mr.  Christensen  spoke  on  the 
collection  of  Student  Body  dues.  Murrey  showed  that  there  was  life  in  us 
by  leading  us  in  some  school  yells.  This  practice  certainly  showed  at  the 
basketball  games,  where  we  excelled  the  other  schools  in  rooting.  Wal- 
fisch  spoke  on  the  band  and  Cliff  on  the  cross-country  run.  Meeting  ad- 
journed at   1  .33. 

Reports  show  that  a  very  low  percentage  of  the  students  fail  to  take 
advantage  of  the  Wednesday  half  day  off  to  take  part  in  student  activities. 
The  majority  have  been  taking  part  in  swimming.  Owing  to  the  rainy 
weather  it  has  been  almost  impossible  to  play  baseball  or  train  on  the  track. 
No  doubt  this  scheme  will  be  followed  by  the  other  high  schools  in  the 
future.  It  is  certainly  a  good  scheme,  as  has  been  proved  at  Wilmerding 
and  Lick. 

Wilmerding  showed  that  it  could  run  off  a  dance  successfully  when  the 
^09  class  pulled  off  theirs  on  December  4th.  Although  a  rainy  night  quite 
a  crowd  of  high  school  girls  and  boys  attended.  They  were  a  fine  crowd 
and  this  gave  us  great  encouragement.  A  committee  composed  of  Langen- 
dorf,  Cliff,  Franz,  Zecker  and  Schwartz  are  now  making  arrangements  for 
another  dance,  to  be  given  April  23rd.  Let  us  hope  that  this  dance  will 
he  as  successful  as  the  first. 

As  usual  Founder's  Day  was  observed  at  the  school  on  February  8th.  At 
11  o'clock  the  whole  student  body  assembled  in  the  mathematics  room  to 
pay  tribute  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  W.  C.  Wilmerding,  the  donor  of  our  school. 
The  room  was  decorated  with  greens  and  blue  and  gold  bunting.  Over 
the  center  of  the  rostrum  was  hung  the  picture  of  Mr.  Wilmerding.  This 
was  decked  with  violets.  Professor  Soule,  of  the  University  of  California, 
gave  us  his  point  of  view  on  the  usefulness  of  our  school,  the  founding  of 
which  was  due  to  the  foresight  of  Mr.  Wilmerding.  After  a  few  words  by 
Mr.  Merrill  the  school  adjourned  for  the  noon  hour. 

In  the  afternoon  the  school  was  open  to  visitors,  who  were  shown  the 
different  departments  by  members  of  the  senior  class.  That  the  school  is 
becoming  well  known  was  shown  by  the  number  of  visitors  present. 
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Shop    Notes. 

With  the  coming  of  the  freshmen  the  enrollment  of  the  school  comes 
close  to  three  hundred  boys,  who  are  distributed  about  evenlythrough  all 
the  shops. 

In  the  carpenter  shop  there  are  some  thirty-five  boys  enrolled,  which 
makes  Mr.  Grant,  the  instructor,  happy.  "Buck"  Franz  is  now  the  veteran 
in  the  shop,  and  is  building  a  private  office  for  Mr.  Merrill.  John  McCabe 
has  been  showing  some  class  as  a  carpenter.  He  is  also  working  on  the 
office.  Berg  has  been  doing  a  job  for  Mr.  Wood  in  the  plumbing  depart- 
ment. Schroeder,  Vollmar  and  Forderer  have  been  busy  working  on  a 
sideboard  for  Mr.  Grant.  The  freshmen  are  now  working  on  their  newel 
posts  and  blacking  boxes. 

The  hum  of  the  machinery  in  the  cabinet  shop  seems  never  to  cease. 
The  boys  are  all  busy  making  some  useful  articles.  Asselena  is  showing  his 
worth  as  a  cabinet  maker  by  the  work  he  is  doing  on  three  mahogany  book- 
cases for  Mr.  McHenry.  Coryn  has  been  busy  making  a  large  yellow  pine 
bookcase,  and  Rademacher  is  making  a  mahogany  table.  The  carpenter  shop 
recruits  who  have  landed  in  this  shop  are  nearly  all  making  tabourettes. 
Mr.  Maybeck  has  such  a  large  class  that  he  is  kept  constantly  on  the  jump. 

As  usual  the  never  ceasing  noise  of  the  freshmen  chipping  the  block 
can  be  heard  in  the  electrical  shop.  The  second  year  students  are  busily 
engaged  in  making  medical  coils  and  doing  bell  wiring.  The  more  experi- 
enced boys  are  making"  telephones.  Mr.  Dodge  is  having  a  forge  installed 
so  that  the  boys  will  be  able  to  make  their  own  tools  and  learn  how  to  tem- 
per them.  The  carpenters  are  putting  another  addition  to  the  miniature 
house  in  the  shop,  so  the  boys  will  get  still  more  experience  in  house  wiring. 
Cliff,  Kammeyer,  Langendorf  and  Flamm,  the  veterans  of  the  shop,  are  do- 
ing odd  jobs  in  the  electrical  line  about  the  building  and  down  at  Lick. 

The  bricklayers  still  have  the  working  fever,  which  is  shown  by  the 
height  which  the  new  W.  S.  I.  A.  building  has  now  attained.  Bettincourt, 
a  freshman,  has  been  showing  some  exceedingly  good  skill  by  his  work 
on  the  corners.  Mr.  Werson  is  more  than  pleased  with  the  work  of  the 
majority  of  the  boys.  Skelley  has  also  been  working  on  the  corners.  Dur- 
ing the  rainy  weather  the  boys  have  succeeded  in  laying  most  of  the  con- 
crete floor  in  the  basement  of  the  new  building.  Some  good  fire-places  have 
also  been  built  during  the  rainy  weather. 

In  the  plumbing  department  not  much  outside  work  has  been  done, 
owing  to  the  rainy  weather.  Hupp  and  Richardson  have  been  doing  odd 
jobs  at  Lick.  Crone,  a  new  recruit,  has  just  finished  a  classy  chimney  top. 
The  freshmen  are  all  busy  wiping  joints  and  making  tin  models. 

Last  but  not  least  come  the  members  of  the  Architects'  Club,  who  are 
all  busy  in  one  corner  of  the  drawing  room  on  their  respective  drawings. 
Skov,  Grinsell,  Prosek,  Fulton,  Schwartz  and  Lindacher  are  on  their  subur- 
ban;  Stadfeldt,  Blair  and  Zecher  are  working  on  their  class  C,  and  Dallas 
is  on  his  class  A.     The  following  apprentices,  Roberts,  Larson,  Fisher,  Mor- 
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gan  and  Wright,  are  on  their  original.  The  advanced  architects  are  taking 
heating  and  ventilating  from  Mr.  Wood.  -  The  architects  now  have  a  club 
with  Mr.  McHenry  at  the  head.  The  intention  of  the  club  is  to  look  around 
at  the  different  buildings  and  get  ideas  for  their  detail  work.  Mr.  McHenry 
intends  to  lecture  to  the  boys  on  this  line  of  work.  It  is  a  great  step  toward 
the  further  advancement  of  the  architects,  and  let  us  hope  this  new  under- 
taking may  be  a  success. 

Since  the  first  of  the  year  two  new  organizations  have  been  formed  in 
our  school  and  a  third  is  now  in  process  of  formation.  The  plumbers  were 
the  first  to  organize.  The  boys  met  in  January  and  selected  the  name  of 
the  "Plumbing  Apprentices'  Association."  Mr.  Wood  and  Mr.  Christensen 
were  present  at  the  meeting,  and  both  heartily  endorsed  the  new  movement. 
Dinsmore,  '09,  was  elected  president,  and  Richardson,  '10,  secretary.  The 
membership  is  limited  to  boys  who  have  taken  not  less  than  six  months 
of  plumbing  and  who  intend  to  follow  up  the  trade.  The  object  of  the 
club  is  to  give  the  members  a  chance  to  visit  different  buildings  in  course 
of  construction  where  the  plumbing  can  be  seen  in  the  "rough."  This  will 
show  the  boys  just  how  master  plumbers  do  their  work,  and  so  point  out 
what  it  is  necessary  to  spend  the  most  time  and  care  in  studying.  It  will 
also  test  the  knowledge  of  the  apprentices  and  furnish  questions  for  them 
to  ask  upon  their  return.  Besides  this,  the  club  may  have  lectures  upon 
modern  appliances  and  discussions  on  plumbing  laws  and  regulations.  In 
fact,  a  great  deal  of  good  should  come  of  such  an  organization. 

The  architects  have  also  formed  an  organization  similar  to  that  of  the 
plumbers.  Their  membership,  however,  is  not  quite  so  restricted  as  that  of 
the  plumbers.  Boys  who  have  been  on  plans  for  a  year  may  be  eligible  to 
membership.  The  officers  elected  last  Wednesday  were :  President, 
Schwartz;  vice-president,  O'Neil;  secretary,  Stern.  The  club  has  an  inter- 
esting outlook  before  it.  Lectures  may  be  given  concerning  different  points 
•of  class  study,  trips  made  to  large  buildings  in  course  of  construction,  and, 
in  general,  the  course  of  architecture  enlivened  in  a  great  many  ways  by  this 
side  study. 

At  the  present  time  a  movement  started  by  Gebhardt  is  on  foot  to 
organize  the  electrical  apprentices.  In  this  case  it  is  intended  to  have  a 
permanent  organization,  one  which  will  last  beyond  the  period  of  school  life. 
As  with  the  plumbers  and  architects,  side  trips  will  be  made  to  buildings  for 
the  study  of  interior  work,  to  power  plants,  and  to  different  boats  for  the 
study  of  marine  work.  In  class  the  study  of  underwriters'  rules  has  been 
taken  up,  but  this  could  be  carried  much  further,  and  finally,  with  possible 
lectures  as  a  feature,  the  club  should  be  a  great  success. 

The  school  should  be  proud  of  these  clubs  and  give  them  every  bit  of 
support  possible.  They  are  here,  we  hope,  to  stay,  and  we  can  congratulate 
the  members  upon  the  life  and  get  up  that  they  have  shown  in  organizing. 
Such  organizations  add  more  life  to  the  school  and  cause  the  boys  to  take 
more  interest  in  their  course,  and  where  there  is  interest  there  will  be  suc- 
cess.    So  let  the  other  apprentices  fall  in  line  and  boost  the  good  cause  along. 
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The  Founder's  Day  Speech  of  February  8,  1909,  delivered  by  Prof.  F.  Soule. 

The  bequest  of  the  late  J.  Clute  Wilmerding  was  one  of  the  best  gifts 
to  the  public  that  stands  recorded  in  the  history  of  California. 

Professor  Jordan  once  said  that  it  was  a  mistake  to  expend  a  ten-thousand 
dollar  education  on  a  ten-cent  boy,  but  I  would  say  that  it  is  a  mistake  to 
try  to  fit  a  square  peg  into  a  round  hole.  There  are  many  talents  and  many 
branches  of  education.  Many  a  good  mechanic  has  been  lost  in  producing 
a  failure  as  a  lawyer. 

We  all  love  to  do  best  what  we  are  best  fitted  for.  For  those  who  are 
ambitious  in  a  literary  or  scientific  way,  college  is  the  best  place,  but  to 
others  it  is  a  dangerous  place,  because  it  leads  to  idleness  and  incompetency, 
and  "an  idle  brain  is  the  devil's  workshop."  E.  H.  Harriman,  who  is  proba- 
bly the  most  influential  private  citizen  in  the  United  States,  and  who  started 
in  as  a  messenger  boy,  says  that  his  success  is  due  to  the  fact  that  he 
worked  with  all  his  might  at  the  work  which  he  chose  for  himself. 

A  few  years  ago  the  world  was  startled  by  the  great  strides  Germany 
was  suddenly  making  along  industrial  lines.  Committees  were  appointed 
by  other  countries  to  investigate,  and  they  reported  that  a  great  part  of  the 
thoroughness  of  German  workmanship  was  due  to  the  careful  training  given 
in  these  industrial  schools. 

We  know  that  a  good  building  needs  a  good  foundation,  and  so  it  is 
with  everything  else.  You  learn  here  all  the  little  details  of  your  trade, 
things  which  must  be  mastered  before  you  can  become  expert  mechanics. 
A  mastery  of  detail  is  essential  in  all  things.  Set  your  minds  on  whatever 
trade  you  are  going  to  learn  and  study  it  with  all  your  might. 

Through  the  noble  work  being  done  by  the  trade  schools  the  conditions 
of  labor  will  be  much  improved.  What  has  been  done  in  Germany  can  also 
be  done  in  the  United  States. 

In  closing  I  wish  to  congratulate  the  commissioners  of  the  school  for 
its  good  showing.  Its  merits  speak  for  itself.  Such  a  school  deserves  the 
confidence  of  the  people  of  San  Francisco  and  of  the  State  of  California,  and 
I  wish  it  all  the  success  to  which  its  merits  entitle  it. — Taken  from  the  notes 
of  Nicols  and  Floodberg. 
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BASKETBALL. 

Judging  by  the  number  that  signed  up  for  training  and  the  attendance 
at  the  games,  basketball  seems  to  be  the  most  popular  form  of  athletics  this 
term.  The  team  made  a  very  good  showing  in  practice,  and  so  far  have  not 
lost  any  league  games. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  season  the  team  went  to  Santa  Rosa  and  won 
their  first  game  by  the  small  margin  of  one  point.  Score  24-23.  In  the  next 
practice  game  the  team  was  crippled  by  the  absence  of  Hugo  Berg  and  were 
defeated.  After  defeating  Sacred  Heart,  Belmont  Academy  and  the  Siap- 
iamat  Indians,  we  lost  again  to  the  Spartans  of  the  Y.  M.  H.  A.  In  the  last 
two  games,  by  a  P.  A.  A.  regulation  we  were  deprived  of  the  services  of 
our  two  forwards,  Stadtfeld  and   Palmer. 

Wilmerding,  21;   Lowell,    15. 

Our  first  league  game  was  with  Lowell  High,  whom  we  defeated  after 
a  hard  contest  by  the  score  of  21-15.  The  game  was  probably  the  fastest 
played  this  season  by  either  team,  and  was  a  fight  from  beginning  to  end. 

At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  stood  12-10  in  favor  of  Wilmerding. 
At  the  start  of  the  second  half  Lowell  tied  the  score,  making  it  13-13. 
There  the  score  remained  for  full  ten  minutes  with  neither  side  able  to  score. 
A  final  rally  at  the  end  netted  Wilmerding  four  goals  to  Lowell's  one,  win- 
ning the  game  for  us. 

Palmer's  goal  throwing  and  all  round  playing  were  the  feature  of  the 
game.  Stadtfeld  played  a  good  game  at  forward,  as  did  P>erg  at  center. 
Fox  and  Skov  did  good  work  as  guards. 

Wilmerding,  28;  Polytechnic,  14. 

The  team  did  not  play  as  fast  and  snappy  a  game  with  Poly  as  they 
did  with  Lowell,  but  as  it  was  we  won  by  a  double  score.  A.  Stadtfeld  was 
given  a  chance   in   the   first  half  and   made  a  couple  of  difficult   goals.     The 
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team  had  a  strong  finish,  making  fourteen  points  to  Polytechnic's  three  in 
the  second  half.  Berg  played  his  usual  good  game  at  center  and  made  a 
number  of  goals.  The  other  players,  Palmer,  Skov,  Fox  and  the  two  Stadt- 
felds  made  a  good  showing. 

Wilmerding,  32;   Cogswell,  31. 

This  game  is  in  all  probability  the  deciding  game  of  the  series,  and  the 
team  presented,  for  the  first  time  in  the  season,  the  regular  line  up.  In  the 
earlier  part  of  the  game  a  number  of  fouls  were  committed  and  the  game 
appeared  to  be  a  contest  between  Burke  and  Palmer  in  foul  showing.  To- 
wards the  latter  part  of  the  half  the  teams  settled  clown  and  played  good 
ball.     The  half  ended  16-12  in  favor  of  Cogswell. 

At  the  start  of  the  second  half  Cogswell  made  another  goal  getting  a 
lead  of  six.  Then  the  team  settled  down  and  ran  up  twelve  points  to  Cogs- 
well's one,  giving  us  a  lead  of  five.  This  lead  Cogswell  soon  overcame  and 
then  it  was  anybody's  game  till  the  end. 

The  crisis  of  the  game  came  at  the  last  moment.  Referee  Tyler  declared 
a  foul  on  Cogswell.  Then  the  timekeeper  called  that  time  was  up.  The 
score  tood  31-31.  If  Palmer  threw  the  foul  the  game  was  ours;  if  not,  the 
game  would  have  to  be  continued  until  one  side  scored.  Palmer  took  his 
time  and  then  shot  the  ball  into  the  basket.  Then  the  fellows  broke  out 
into  a  yell  and  hats  were  seen  flying  through  the  air.  Even  visitors  from 
outside  schools  joined  in  the  demonstration  at  the  close  of  the  most  exciting 
game  of  the  season. 

Palmer  played  about  the  best  game  of  the  evening  and  it  was  his  clever 
throw  that  finally  won  the  game  for  us.  He  has  improved  wonderfully 
since  he  joined  the  school  a  year  ago  and  now  he  can  always  be  counted 
on  to  play  a  good  steady  game. 

Stadtfeld  made  several  good  dribbling  runs  and  passed  the  ball  rapidly. 
Babe  Batkin  and  Fox  did  good  work  as  guards,  while  Berg  was  right  there 
at  center. 

All  the  fellows  have  team  work  down  to  a  nicety  and  play  well  together. 

TRACK. 

The  track  team  this  year  will  probably  be  composed  mostly  of  new  ma- 
terial, as  but  few  of  the  old  men  are  back.  The  rainy  weather  has  been  a 
great  handicap  to  training. 

The  cross  country  tryout,  was  held  on  the  fourth  of  the  month.  On 
the  following  Wednesday  a  second  tryout  was  held  and  an  opportunity  to 
make  the  team  was  given  those  who  could  not  run  in  the  previous  tryout. 

Those  who  made  the  team  are:  First,  Flood;  second,  Massed;  third, 
Blair;  fourth,  Monk;  fifth,  Wihr;  sixth,  Wright;  substitute,  Byington. 

The  cross  country  run  comes  off  on  the  6th  of  March,  giving  nearly  a 
month  to  train  in.  With  Jimmy  Flood  in  the  race  and  considering  the  time 
which  the  other  fellows  made,  the  team  should  have  a  good  chance. 

The  inter-class  field  clay  will  be  held  soon  and  it   is  to  be  hoped  that 
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a  larger  number  will  enter  than  ran  in  the  last  one.  The  freshmen  are  espe- 
cially asked  to  enter,  as  it  is  from  this  field  day  that  the  team  for  the  S.  F. 
will  be  picked.  Some  of  the  freshmen  who  have  done  well  in  training  are 
Massed,  Byington,  Lenzen,  Gladding  and  Adams.  Among  the  old  men  are 
Flood,  Gebhardt,  Walfish,   Blair,   Malott,  Munk  and  Wright. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Cliff,  though  captain  of  the  team,  will  be 
unable  to  compete  owing  to  the  age  limit. 

BASEBALL. 

Of  all  last  year's  team  but  one,  Chauncy  Miller,  is  left.  The  task  of 
organizing  a  team  is  no  slight  one,  but  Franz  and  Grinsell  as  captain  and 
manager  have  done  good  work  in  getting"  quite  a  number  of  candidates  to 
come  out  and  practice.  Miller  will  catch  this  season,  with  Kruger  as  sub- 
stitute. Skelly  and  Prosek  are  both  doing  well  in  the  box  and  it  will  be  a 
hard  matter  to  pick  between  them.  Bennison  is  showing-  clas  for  a  fresh- 
man and  will  probably  hold  down  the  initial  sack.  Beckwi  and  Crowe 
are  fixtures  at  second  and  third,  while  Ruegg  is  showing  up  well  at  short. 
Franz  will  play  in  one  field  while  Fulton,  Greninger,  Hennessy  and  Cormack 
will   fight   it  out   for  the   other  gardens. 

While  Grinsell  is  over  age  and  will  be  unable  to  play,  he  is  always  on 
the  diamond  coaching  the  new  fellows.  On  account  of  the  rainy  season 
several  practice  games  have  been  postponed.  Games  with  Hitchcock,  Mt. 
Tamalpais  and  Napa  High  Schools  have  been  arranged  for  the  near  future. 

What  the  chances  are  in  the  league  we  do  not  know,  but  the  team  may 
be  sure  of  the  support  of  the  school  at  the  games. 

SWIMMING. 

The  swimming  team  lias  elected  Salfield  captain  and  Fulton  manager 
for  the  following  season.  The  team  has  been  practicing-  quite  a  bit  at  Sutro 
Baths,  and  should  make  a  creditable  showing.  Last  year  they  secured  sec- 
ond place  in  the  Academic  contest,  and  have  improved  considerablv  since. 
A  dual  meet  with  Lick  has  been  secured  and  should  draw  out  some  good 
men.  Among  those  who  will  try  out  for  the  team  are  Salfield,  Fulton,. 
Zecher,  Skov,  Gebhardt,  Beckwith,  Walfish  and  Malott.  With  these  men  a 
creditable  showing:  should  be  made. 


We  are  glad  to  see  that  the  improvement  of  the  school  journals  of  this 
year  over  the  journals  of  last  year  is  very  marked.  School  journalism  is 
beginning  to  take  its  place  in  the  journalism  of  San  Francisco,  as  this  extract 
from   the   San   Francisco  "Argonaut"  shows: 

"The  Wilmerding  Life  is  written,  edited  and  managed  entirely  by  the 
pupils  of  the  Wilmerding  School  in  San  Francisco.  It  deals  amusingly  with 
many  aspects  of  school  life,  while  its  fiction  and  general  departments  need 
no  apology  on  the  ground  that  those  responsible  for  them  are  young  ama- 
teurs. It  is  in  every  way  a  creditable  production  and  worthy  of  recognition, 
and  when  we  remember  that  the  Wilmerding  Life  is  but  one  of  the  many 
school  magazines  that  are  modestly  issued  in  various  parts  of  the  State,  we 
need  have  no  fear  for  the  future  of  California  in  the  field  of  literature  and 
journalism." 

The  Cogswell. — You  have  a  good  paper.  Your  cover  is  one  of  the  most 
striking  we  have  seen  for  some  time.  Your  departments  are  excellently 
arranged,  and  the  editorials  are  well  written.  "A  Football  Game"  holds 
the  interest  and  "My  Experiences  in  Hawaii"  is  very  interesting.  "Uncle 
Josh  at  the  San  Francisco  Field  Day"  is  a  humorous  piece. 

The  Owl,  Fresno. — You  are  among  our  best  exchanges.  Your  paper  is 
very  attractive  and  the  cover  is  especially  pretty.  Your  literary  department 
certainly  does  you  great  credit ;  your  stories  are  way  above  the  average  of 
high  school  literature.  Your  best  one  is  perhaps  "A  Christmas  Forgive- 
ness," though  there  is  very  little  to  choose  between  them.  "Her  Last  Xmas 
Gift"   is  well   written   and   very   pathetic.     "A    Holiday   Rhyme   for   Holiday 
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Time"  is  the  best  piece  of  light  poetry  among  our  exchanges.  Your  other 
departments  do  not  come  up  to  the  literary  department,  though  they  are 
well  written,  but  your  jokes  are  not  original. 

Ye  Searchlight,  San  Rafael. — Your  paper  is  not  large  but  it  is  good. 
Your  cover  is  effective,  but  a  few  better  cuts  would  greatly  improve  the 
paper.  "Woven  by  Moonmists"  is  undoubtedly  the  best  piece  of  poetry  that 
has  yet  appeared  in  any  high  school  paper  within  our  knowledge.  "An 
Hour"  is  also  very  good.  Your  joke  column  is  one  of  the  best  among  our 
exchanges. 

Mission  Graduate,  San  Francisco. — You  are  undoubtedly  our  best  ex- 
change this  quarter.  Your  cover  design  is  excellent,  neat  and  effective.  The 
departments  are  all  well  written  and  the  arrangement  does  credit  to  your 
paper.  Your  stories  are  all  good,  "Aunt  Felicia"  being  charming  and  well 
written,  though  "The  Letter  and  the  Spirit"  is,  perhaps,  more  interesting. 
Your  poetry  is  among  the  best  we  have  seen  in  any  high  school  paper,  espe- 
cially "The  Return  of  Pan." 

The  Clarion,  Loyal  Sons  Club. — Your  paper  is  the  neatest  and  most 
artistic  that  we  have  on  hand.  Your  cover  is  very  pretty.  Your  departments 
are  well  written  but  not  well  arranged,  and  your  literary  department  seems 
lacking  in  material.     It  would  be  an  improvement  to  have  some  longer  stories. 

The  Oracle,  Oakdale,  Cal. — Your  paper  is  very  attractive.  The  cover  is 
plain  but  neat.  The  poetry,  "From  Holy  War,"  deserves  special  mention. 
Your  stories  are  good,  "The  Hanging  of  Yankee  Jim"  being  the  best.  Your 
exchange  column  is  small  but  well  written. 

El  Gabilan,  Salinas  City,  Cal. — The  poetry  is  the  best  part  of  your 
paper,  "The  River"  being  especially  good.  "A  Tour  of  S.  H.  S."  is  very 
humorous.     Your  paper  would  be  better  if  you  could  get  some  longer  stories. 

The  Quill,  Norton  County  High  School  (November) — Can't  you  get  a 
more  attractive  cover?  The  rest  of  your  paper  is  good,  and  your  depart- 
ments are  well  written. 

Normal  Record,  Chico. —  Your  paper,  like  the  Quill,  would  be  improved 
by  a  more  attractive  cove1".  Your  poetry  is  your  strong  point.  "Voices 
of  the  Woods"  is  good. 

L.  S.  Gazette,  Oakland,  Cal. — It  would  improve  your  paper  greatly  to 
have  a  few  longer  stories.     Your  exchanges  are  excellent. 

Guard  and  Tackle,  Stockton,  Cal. — Your  Christmas  number  is  good. 
"Christmas  in  Tin  Can  Alley"  is  well  told.  Your  November  number  is  up 
to  your  usual  standard. 

The  Manzanita,  Watsonville,  Cal. — It  would  improve  your  journal  to 
use  better  paper  and  larger  print.  Your  stories  are  good,  especially  "Mr. 
Haliday's   Christmas   Present." 

The  Tattler,  El  Paso,  Cal. — A  good  little  paper  throughout.  All  your 
departments  are  well  written  and  compact  except  the  jokes,  which  seem  to 
be  strung  out  unnecessarily  over  the  pages.  We  should  suggest  that  you 
number  your  pages  with  figures. 
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The  Spectator,  Coffeyville,  Kan. — An  interesting  paper  all  through. 
Your  cuts  are  few  but  very  good.     We  should  like  to  see  more  of  them. 

The  Clarion,  Sherman  H.  S.  Class. — A  good  two-page  pamphlet.  "The 
Eighth  Annual"  and  "As  Seen   Behind  the   Scenes"  are  worthy  of  notice. 

The  Comus,  Zanesville,  Ohio. — Your  paper  is  good  and  well  got  up. 
Your  departments,  though  small,  are  good  and  well  arranged.  A  few  more 
cuts  would  greatly  improve  your  paper.     Your  exchange  column  is  excellent. 

Purple  and  Gold,  Colville,  Wash. — At  first  glance  your  paper  does  not 
appear  to  be  as  good  as  it  really  is.  We  think  this  is  partly  because  your 
departments  are  not  well  arranged,  but  chiefly  because  you  place  ads  in 
the  middle  of  your  paper.  Your  stories  are  good  and  "A  Ballad  of  Vegeta- 
bles" is  clever. 


Keuffel  &  Esser  Co. 

DRAWING    MATERIALS 

PARAGON,     KEY,     CHALLENGE 
INSTRUMENTS 

ARE    THE    LEADERS    IN    QUALITY 

50   SECOND    ST.      -      San  Francisco 


& 


JOKE§ 


Miss  Kedrol — "Trace  through  the  book  the  one  hundred  years  of  war." 
Rubin — "I  have  no  tracing  paper." 

Mike,  who  had  been  taxed  eight  dollars  for  his  goat,  went  to  the  assessor 
and  wanted  to  know  why  he  had  been  given  such  a  bill  as  that. 

"Well,"  said  the  assessor,  "you  know  the  ordinance  reads  that  all  prop- 
erty abutting  upon  the  street  is  taxed  two  dollars  per  foot.  As  the  goat  has 
four  feet,  then  you  owe  the  city  eight  dollars." 

We  wonder  if  Schwartz  is  perfectly  satisfied  with  that  long  coming  bil- 
liard table? 

Fillmore — "Say  Geb,  old  boy,  you  haven't  a  car  ticket,  have  you?" 
Gebhardt — "No.     How  did  you  guess  it?" 

Mr.  Wood   (giving  out  the  report  cards) — "Adams  is  the  first  boy." 
Somebody  in  Back  of  Room — "He  was  the  first  man,  too." 

Monk  (arranging  a  group  around  a  stein  in  Freehand  Drawing) — "What 
is  good  to  draw  with  a  stein  ?" 
Rubin — "Why,  draw  a  beer." 

The  heavy  rains  in  January  caused  a  Flood  (Lightning  Bill)  almost  six 
feet  high  to  wash  out  the  basement  of  the  new  building. 

Miss  Anderson  says  "the  whole  (hole)  of  anything  is  greater  than  any 
of  its  parts,"  but  it  isn't  so  with  a  doughnut. 

A  Joke  in  the  Brick  Shop:  Boy  to  Skelly — "Say,  where  do  we  lay" 
(meaning  bricks). 

Skellv — "On  your  back,   of  course." 


32  THE     WILMERDING     LIFE. 

$100.  REWARD.  $100. 

For  the  capture  of  Bessie  Blair,  alias  "Hunker,"  "Doughnut  Blair"  and 
"Chinatown  Ike."  He  is  light  complected,  bright  red  hair  and  blue  eyes. 
He  is  about  13  years  old  and  about  six  foot  two,  and  weighs  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  sixty-five  pounds.  When  last  seen  he  was  clad  in  his  natural 
way  (as  a  tramp).  He  also  wore  a  cravenette  that  he  stole  the  night  he 
escaped.  For  his  return  (dead  or  alive)  I  will  pay  one  hundred  dollars 
($100).  Address  all  communications  to  the  Warden  of  Matthewson  Asylum 
for  the  Criminal  Insane,  New  York. 

WANT   ADS. 

Wanted — A  bright  young  man  to  do  my  freehand.     Apply  to  Blair. 

Wanted — A  bunch  of  115-pound  boys  for  Skelly's  team. 
Wanted — Somebody  to  show  Rodolph  how  to  shoot  ducks. 

One  day  while  walking  through  the  park  I  came  upon  a  man  with  a 
sign  on  his  hat  that  read  in  big  letters,  "DEAF  AND  DUMB."  I  gave  him 
a  quarter  and  he  said,  "Thank  you." 

"I  thought  you  were  deaf  and  dumb,"  said  I. 

"Oh,  no;  I  am  just  keeping  this  place  for  another  man,"  he  said. 

"What's  the  matter  with  him;  where  is  he?"  I  queried. 

"He's  over  there   listening  to  the   band." 

Miss  Kedrol — "You   will  take  Chapter  IV  for  tomorrow." 

Kesler    (thinking  it   too  long) — "Aw,  there  ain't  no  pictures   in   it." 

Flamm  asks  many  questions  nowadays  in  civil  government.  Maybe  he 
is  going  to  vote  soon. 

The  class  in  heating  and  ventilating  was  hard  at  work  copying  from  the 
chart,  when  Padilla  came  in  and  stood  talking  to  Mr.  Wood  in  front  of  the 
chart. 

Fulton — "I  can't  see  through  him." 

Grinsell — "I   can't  see  through  wood,  either." 

The  boys  were  told  at  the  student  body  meeting  that  every  boy  had  to 
enter  some  activity. 

Sheftel — "I   think   I   will  go  out  for  baseball." 

Bender  (a  Freshman  in  distress)  "Aw,  what  can  I  do?     I'm  left-handed." 

Kessler — "Miss  Kedrol,  may  I  go  down  stairs  and  get  a  book?" 
Miss  Kedrol — "We  won't  need  a  book." 
Kessler — "But  I  can't  look  in   my  book,  then." 
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Miss  Kedrol — "What  did  the  Greeks  mostly  practice?" 
Rouda — "Mastification  of  languages." 

Freshman  (in  English) — "An  oracle  is  a  place  where  fumes  come  out 
of  the  ground." 

Mr.  Wood  (explaining  the  program  for  Lincoln  day) — "And  then  shall 
follow  the  reading  of  the  Gettysburg  address,  by  Lincoln."  (General  laugh 
at  Mr.  Wood's  expense.) 

Drews — -"Oh,  Schwartz,  what  is  a  vent  pipe?" 
Schwartz — "A  vent  pipe  is  a  pipe  dots  gone." 

Miss   Anderson — "Harvey,  how  do  you   study  your  geometry?" 
Harvey — "From   the   book." 

Miss  Kedrol    (talking  to  boys  about  their  last  year's  English) — "What 
kind  of  writing  did  you  have  the  last  half  year?" 
Boys    (aloud) — "Handwriting !" 

Miss  Anderson — "In  the  division  of  fractions  what  do  we  do?" 
Sheftel — "Divide." 

Found — In  the  brick  shop,  on  Founder's  day,  a  bat  without  wings. 


A  COMEDY  SKETCH. 

By  Grinsell   and   Dallas. 

Place — Freehand   Room.     Time — 11:45. 
Cast: 

An   Artist    Grinsell 

An   Artist    Dallas 

Act  I,  Scene  1. 
Dallas  to  Grinsell — "Charley,  do  you  ever  get  tired  of  walking?" 
Grinsell — "Sure." 
Dallas — "Why   don't   you   try   running  for   awhile?" 


Found — An  expert  cabinet-worker.  Answers  name  of  Coryn.  Claims 
he  is  making  a  china  closet.  Owner  apply  to  Exchange  Editor  of  Wilmer- 
ding  Life. 
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DRAWING  INSTBUMENTS  AND  SUPPLIES 

The  Frederick  Post  Co. 

135-137    SECOND   STREET      -----      San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Special  Prices  to  Students  See  Us  Before  Buying 

Spring  Models 

For    Young    Men  —  Nothing    More  Stylish 

HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 

Post  and  Grant  Ave. 

SALFIELD  &  KOHLBERG 

Architects 


Now   at  Their    New  Office 


ROOMS  51-52-53-54  and  59 

353   Kearny   St. 
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SCHOOL  AND  CLUB  PINS 
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FOBS    AIND    MEDALS. 
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IRVINE  &  JACHENS 
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2129  Market  Street, 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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JNO.    D.    McGILVRAY,  ROBERT    COLLIER, 

President  and  General   Manager.  Secretary. 


The  McGilvray  Stone  Company 

The  McGilvray  Raymond  Granite  Co. 


& 


MASONRY  AND  STONE  CONTRACTORS 


j& 


OFFICE  AND  YARDS: 
634-666  TOWNSEND  ST.    -   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


j& 


Operating : 

DUNTRUNE  QUARRY  SITES,  Colusa  Co.,  Cal. 

GRANITE    QUARRY,    Raymond,    Cal. 
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FRUITS,    VEGETABLES,    CANDIES,    ETC 


.Go  to. 


BILL  PAPPAS 


CORNER  SIXTEENTH  AND  UTAH  STREETS 


John  McHenry 

ARCHITECT    and    ENGINEER 

Removed  to 

2210     ELLSWORTH     STREET 

Berkeley 


The  Wilmerding  School  of 
Industrial  Art 

SIXTEENTH    AND    UTAH     STREETS 


San   Francisco,   Oil.,    Feb.   10,   1509. 
Eurek  \     Vermin-Proof     Fire-Stop     Construction 
Co.,   214   Pacific   Bldg.,   821  Market  St.,   City- 
Gentlemen: 

I  have  found  that  the  warmth  of  a  building 
greatly  depends  on  tight  floors. 

Workmen  fail  to  "drive  up"  flooring  evenly, 
and  consequently  a  V-shaped  opening  is  left  on 
one  side  for  baseboard  to  cover. 

I  have  tried  to  remedy  this  defect  by  running 
flooring  out  to  rustics  and  setting  plate  on  top 
of  flooring,  but  have  to  forego  this,  as  it  is  im- 
possible for  the  plumbers  to  keep  pace  with  the 
framing;  ami  furthermore,  floors  should  be  kept 
dry  after  being  laid,  which  cannot  always  be 
effected  when  they  are  laid  before  rustics  or 
sidings  are  on,  or  before  roof  is  shingled  or 
otherwise   covered. 

Your  device  fills  the  want,  in  addition  to  its 
good  qualities  for  vermin-proofing  and  as  a 
fire  stop. 

Very  respectfully, 

JOHN    McHENRY, 
Architect  and   Engineer. 


Henry  Stelling  & 
Brother 

Dealers    in    First    Quality 

Beef,  Veal,  Mutton,  Lamb,  Pork,  Smoked 
Meats,  Sausages,   Etc. 

TWENTY-FOURTH     AND     MISSION     STS. 


REMEMBER 

OUR 

ADVERTISERS 


FOR 

CARBORUNDUM    WHEELS 

AND 

SHARPENING    STONES 

SEE 

Fred  Ward  &  Son 

FIRST    AND    HOWARD    STREETS 
Scle  Agents  Pacific  Coast 
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EVERYTHING    IN     HARDWARE 


62  THIRD  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


White    Bros 


(Inc.) 


Hardwood 
Lumber 


HOWARD     AND     SPEAR     STS. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


John  F.  Schwartz 

Dealer   In 

CHOICE       FAMILY        GROCERIES, 
WINES  AND  LIQUORS 

TEA,     COFFEE     AND     SPICES 

Fresh  Ranch  Eggs,  Point  Reyes  Cream- 
ery  Butter. 

1304      VALENCIA      STREET 
At    Twenty-fourth  San    Francisco,    Cal. 


TELEPHONE    MARKET    700 

...Why    Not    Try... 

IRVINE  BROS. 

For    your 

GROCERIES  AND  PROVISIONS? 

3045-3047  Twenty-fourth  Street 

Good    Goods    at    Lowest    Prices. 

Below    FolsO'm  San    Francisco 


RAINIER  BEER 

SELLS     ON     ITS     MERITS     ONLY 


THE     WILMERDING     LIFE.  39 


CORNUCOPIAS,   CANDIES, 
LUNCHES,    SCHOOL    SUPPLIES 
AND    STATIONERY 


CAN   BE  HAD  JUST   AROUND  THE  CORNER  AT 


MLs<s  M.  Donohue's 


355    POTRERO     AVENUE  -  San   Francisco 


For 

Young  Men's  Clothes,  Hats, 

Furnishings 

...Correct 

Styles... 

Hirsch 

Bros. 

949-951 

KEARNY 

STREET 

At  Montgomery 

Avenue 

Agency  W.  L. 

Douglas 

Shoes. 

Candies,  Fruits,  Vegetables,  Groceries 

and  Sandwiches  at                       « 

Pete  Papagleis' 

Corner  of  17th  and  Utah 

4o 

I  tit,      WILMtKD 

1JNU      Lltt 

Telephone  MARKET  473 

- 

MORRISON 

LUMBER 

COMPANY 

742 

to    752    BRANNAN    STREET 

- 

San  Francisco 

MRS.   B.  DETTLING 

386   UTAH    STREET        ------         San  Francisco,  Cal. 

FOR   FIRST-CLASS    LUNCHES   AND    CANDIES 
We  carry  a  fine  line  of  School  Supplies  and  Stationery 


Phones  Park  6380  and  Park  6381 

Private  Exchange  Connecting  All  Depts. 

THE  JAMES  H.  BARRY  CO. 

THE  STAR  PRESS 

PRINTERS  and 
PUBLISHERS 

1122=1124  MISSI 

orsr  st. 

San  Francisco 

Cunningham,  Curtiss  &  Welch 
"BLUE  BOND" 

High     School     and    College     Stationery 


IARKET    ST1 


1C1SC0 


Henry  Cowell  Lime  and   Cement 

Company 


MT.   D 


0  \         ^^Mjv^vq  ^Aa-    \^Wk 


Z  LIME 


Overall 


Library 

Lick-Wilmerding  High  School 

755  Ocean  Avenue 

San  Francisco,  CA  94112 


Phone  FRA' 


etty 


ELECTRICAL   CONTRACTORS  AND    ENGINEERS 


[S   STR! 


Whittier=Coburn  Co. 


PAINTS,  OILS  AND 
GLASS 


Japalac 

Masury's  Colors 
Benning's  Wood  Stains 
Hygienic  Kalsomine  etc. 


CORNER  HOWARD  AND  BEALE  STS. 


San  Francisco 


443   SOUTH   LOS   ANGELES   ST. 


Los  Angeles 


